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A NEW YEAR’S NOTE 


Come on, New Year, come on! \ 
We’re not so glad the old one’s gone; 
But since ’tis so (all things must 
go!), 

There is no use to weep, you know, 
And so--come on, 

New Year, come on! 


“ fet the ous 
TeNalear 


Come on, New Year, come on, 

All boldly through the blustering 
dawn; 

One has a rosy wreath for you: 
Another, smiles and kisses, too; 
And so--come on, 

New, Year, come on! 


YOU CAN TAKE OVER 
THAT HOT POTATO NOW,LAD. 
\'M GOING TO CATCH UP 
ON MY READING 


Come on! Thy place is here: 

The flagon waits, and songs of cheer 
Rise to the hills in music clear, 
Far-welcoming thy smile, New 
Year ; 

And so--come on, 

New Year, come on! | 

Yet stay--a moment stay! 

Ere that last echo died away 

I heard rude voices--half a score: 
The bill collector's at the door! 
(Goodby, New Year, 

I’m gone! I’m gone!) 


BELLINGHAM NEIGHBORS 
John Albee 


Come friends, let us go neighboring awhile, 

Not through the country, but one familiar mile. 

Now in old age man may recall his past, 

And bless time and place where his lot was cast. 

New fashions and new faiths are not for him; 

For him the future, too, is veitedwand dim. 

So let age dream of days that are n Cy 

And wander by the stream it loved of yore, 

The gentle Charles, behind whose further bank 

The Western sun dropped down, then slowly sank, 

The nearer world was small, but yet how dear, 

When to each door the way was always clear, 

And neighbor welcomed neighbor with a smile, 

And gossiped of the crops ar newest style. 

From Mendon Hills to Medway's nearest bound 

Along the read to me is sacred ground; 

For there our friendly neighbors lived and died, 

Blest in their toil, their joys, and simple pride, 

Their well-kept houses, righ fields of grass and corn, 

Nursed by hoe and sun from dawn to dawn, 

Farm joined farm, low walls the fields divide 

To mark the planted from the pasture side. 

Each farmer held his woodlot as a prize 

For fuel-logs when winter storms arise. 

House and barn were planted close together 

For comfort in rain or snowy weather; 

Both conveniently contrived to stand 

Near some turnpike or center of the land. 

Soon grew the old substantial neighborhood 

Where men were nearly equal, all were good; 

Loyal to church, when called by country's need, 

Her soldiers left at home their special creed. 

- How thrilled the heart of every country boy 
With a wild kind of terrifying joy 

To hear his elders tell of famous fights 

For freedom and the cause of human rights. 

Ah, how important and how longed for then 

To have the gun and uniform of men 

Behind the door the unused flintlock stood 

Saved for some thieving creature of the wood 

It helped to win the sham fight waged for fun 

When friendly warriors fired the harmless gun. 

Then mimic Indians in bloodless combat fell, 

But in a moment up, alive and well 

And ready to be killed next muster day 

In the most triumphant, jovial way. 


ALONG THE CHARLES, BELLINGHAM, MASS. 


Peace is a dream: in all true manly hearts 

At times the soldier's blood unbidden starts, 
And then there were picnics and sewing bees, 
Quiltings were merely sport md cake and teas; 
The all-important end of social meet, 

Till came the men and boys with stamping feet; 
Then every lover took his lass the homeward walk 
For sweet caresses and unending talk. 

As every neighbor to a boy of seven 

Seem clothed with all virtues under heaven; 

So the odd and curious country ways 

Live on with me and please my idle days. 


I love the gossip--how the Scanmell girls 

Bend oter the Monday tub with flowing curls; 

And rinse their weekly laundry thrice, yes, thrice; 
While all the other neighbors only twice; 

How old Widower Brown courts Widow Poor 

Making her happier than the day before 

Such little unimportant matters made 

The only contrast in the social grade 

Who says the country-side is dull and slow 

Knows naught of what its inward life can show, 

Its joys and sorrows shared by each and all, 

Where each is helpful to a neighbor's call, 

As boys outwear the father's cut-down clothes, 

The wish to be a man within them grows; 

And each in freedom suit appears, 

And Dad presents him with a yoke of steers, 
Journals were few, and paper money scarce and rare; 
Those who owned books and tools were wont to share. 
Small silver coin and big brown copper cents 

Were changed for snuff, tobacco, tea, or rents, 
Butter at country stores was all the trade 

The farmer knew; by it his bills were paid 

In eggs, potatoes, knitte@ socks and yarn 

And all the products of the windy barn, 

Sugar was brown, and sweet was the molasses 
Compared with the black stuff for which it passes, 
No shop in town or city half so grand . 

To neighbors as the Green Store's ancient stand. 
Doctor and minister both stayed for life 

Ere change and call or better chance were rife. 

In homes the doctor knew the sick or sound 

As on the road he made his frequent round. 

He felt the new born baby's primal breath. 

And the last gasp, when called to bed of death. 
Kind was his heart, and when the end was near, 

Oft let fall an unprofessional tear. 

All death was from the hand of Providence; 

If cured, the doctor had full recompense, 

How shall I paint the parson whom I knew? 

He stands a figure now as clear to view 

As when in the old church a boy of seven M 
I heard him point the way to hell or heaven. Hopedale, Ma. 
From high pulpit in soft pathetic speech 

The Word to saint or sinner he would teach. 

A gentle melancholy o'erspread the pews 

When of our sinfulness he brought the news, 

But at the noon hour of bread and cheese and tea, 

We quite forgot what saints we ought to be. 

Neighbor met neighbor on a worldly plane, 

And talked of matters pertinent or vain. 

Gone is that old time, that familiar scene, 

But no lapse of time or thought shall ever screen, 

No rushing tide of boasted progress dam 

The hallowed memories of Bellingham, 


(A contribution by John Albee now of Silver Lake, N.H., an honorary member 
the Mendon Historical society, which was read by Mrs. Jennie Whitney Towle 
Concord at the meeting held in Bellingham June 12,1913) Reprinted in 
Woonsocket Call June 23, 1913, 


The author John Albee is best remembered for his book 
"Confessions of Boyhood'. Mr. Albee grew up in Belling- 
ham and his book is a recollection of growing up in 
Bellingham, John Albee died March 25, 1915. 
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They are calling it the worst 
blizzard of this century. 


Here's why: 


Snow Depth. A record 27.1 
inches. 


Duration. 32 hours and 40 
minutes. 


24-hour Snowfall. A record 
23.6 inches. 


Wind Velocity. Peak gusts of 
69 miles an hour in Boston, and 
92 miles an hour at the Chatham 
weather station. . 


Tides. More than 16 feet 
above normal levels. Tides, sev- 
eral feet. 


Evacuees. More than 10,000 
people living on the coast. 


Deaths. 54 in New England, 
including 29 in Massachusetts. 


Arrests. Roughly 160 in Bos- 
ton for looting. 


Vehicles Stranded. Some 
3000 cars and 500 trucks just on 
an eight-mile stretch of Rte. 128. 


Blizzard °78 — vital statistics 
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A governor-declared state of 
emergency. 


A President-declared state of 
emergency. 


A president-declared disas- 
ter area in eight Bay State 
costal,counties. 


5,000 Massachusetts National 
Guardsmen mobilized. 


350 federal troops with heavy 
equipment airlifted to the Bay 
State. 


Landmarks Lost. The wharf build- 
ing called Motif #1 in Rockport, 
the Peter Stuyvesant next to 
Anthony's Pier 4 in Boston, Out- 
ermost House near Nauset Beach 
in Eastham. and. the amusement. 
pier at Old Orchard Beach, Mains. 


Cost. An exact figure will never 
be known, but the approximate 
damage is $1 Billion. 
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RANDOM 'THOUGHTS 

Why is it when you park your car at a mall, 
there's always a van on either side when 
you blindly try to back out? 

Ever think what a little kid must be thinking 
in a crowd of adults when all he can see 
is everyone's backside? 

The only time you see a man's stiff straw hat 
is in a vaudeville show or at a political 
convention? 

Do men still wear brimmed, soft felt hats 
any more? 

What about ladies corsets with boned stavs - 
Are they still made and does the vounger 
generation know what we're talking about? 

Would today's youngster recognize a carpet 
beater or curtain stretcher? 

How about a Congolium art square? 

Ever feel like a teen trapped in a worn out 
body? 

If you like the age of electronics, trv call- 
ing your local post office. 

What happened to old fashioned arithmetic’? 
Years ago kids didn't have a problem with 
sl 

Does anyone know how to write poetry that 
rhymes these days? 

Why do modern singers look like they're in 
pain while singing? 

Dirt cheap? Have you bought loam lately? 

When did it become fashionable to display the 
navel? 

Why don't women dress stylishly any more? 

A woman's hair used to be her crowning glory, 
what happened? 

Why are worn out jeans so expensive? 

When office help used to dress up? 

When nylons came in pairs. 

Are all walking shoes sneakers? 

What happened to rubbers to keep the feet dry? 

When boys wore pants that fit and didn't drag 
on the ground. 

What happens when something gets caught in a 
tongue ring? 

When dogs ate table scraps and cats drank 
milk. 

When doctors had a big glass jar of pink 
aspirin on their desks. 

When no appointment was necessary to visit 
your doctor. 

When the furnace died it was because you for- 
got to add more coal. 

When spanking a naughty child wasn't a fed- 
eral offense, 

When it wasn't a ME generation. 

Do today's kids know the Golden Rule? 

Hours spent playing jackknife and now being 
afraid to carry one. 

When ears weren't stuck to cell phones. 


| How nice it was to know your neighbors or 


roam in the woodsalone and not be afraid. 


When kids didn't spend more money than acults. 


When houses stayed in families for many gen- 
erations. 


When all baseball bats were made of wood. 
' When you could trust most people. 
When folks were polite. 


When marriage was a lifetime commitment. 

Do young people know how to waltz or fox- 
Crocs 

Would a youngster of today know what a stan- 
chion or wiffletree is? 

When the whole family sat down to supper 
every evening. 

When you didn't try to swallow your mate 
when you kissed. 

When you didn't shop on Sundays. 

When your sled or ski went down the hill be- 
fore vou did. 

The games we played with string, like cat's 
cradle or spinning a button. 

Remember cloth diapers? 

When kids didn't change clothes four or five 
times a day. 

When girls didn't have tattoos unless they 
worked in a circus. 

Did you ever cut a pine or cedar tree fora 
Christmas tree? 

Do houses still crack and groan on cold 
winter nights? 

Have you tried lately to get an old black 
and white negative printed? 

When dresses had pretty lines and no elastic 
waists. 

Why do the heels on ladies shoes loox like 
building blocks or hammer heads? 

Wasn't it nice to make a phone call and have 
a human and not a machine answer? 

When summers seemed endless and pleasant. 

When your beau wore a suit to take you toa 
movie. 

When chivalry wasn't dead. 

The joy of renewing an old friendship. 

When kids obeyed their parents and teachers. 

When families attended church together. 

When nothing hurt when you got up in the 
morning. 

The only time you went to a restaurant was 
for a birthday or anniversary. 

When you stayed asleep all night. 

When kids didn't rule the household. 

Why is it so hard to find a good cup of 
coffee or even to make one? 


F.M.M, 


Caryviskle, the Carys, -andrthe Fire on soc, 


Some residents claimed that Caryville lost its identity when the 
the Post Office was moved from Caryville to the center of the town in 
the 1960s. Some residents were quoted as saying,"Nobody really thinks 
of it as Caryville anymore." Others stated it is still...."a very 
friendly neighborhood. We're all very close, and would do anything for 
one another." 


While this disagreement about the existence of Caryville will un- 
doubtedly continue for some time, there is no disagreement about how the 
section received its name..It was named in 1848 in honor of william 
Cary who bought a mill on Pearl Street and thus became one of the prin- 
cipal employers in Bellingham during the last half of the 19th century. 
In those days, residents of Bellingham and nearby communities, seldom 
lived far from their workplace. So, they began identifying themselves 
not as residents of the town, but rather by the name of their neighbor- 
hood, such as Metcalf(Medway), North Purchase(Milford) and Caryville. 


Residents living in this area had other reasons for associating 
themselves with Caryville...First, because Bellingham was not%cohesive- 
ly organized community in the 19th century due to its long, thin shape 
citizens had a greater tendency to state they were from a particular 
section. Also, the Cary family continued to be prominent in Bellingham 
even after the mill closed. Even the slightest activity of a family 
member was considered newsworthy. For example, in 1896 Louis A. Cary was 
appointed by President William McKinley to be Deputy United States 
Consul at Capetown, South Africa. 


When Cary arrived in Capetown, he sensed that tensions between the 
Boers and British were intensifying, principally over the gold and silver 
issues. Months of intense negotiations followed during which time, 

Cary and other Americans made efforts to assist in the bargaining pro- 
cess. Despite all their efforts, war broke out in 1899. After several 
wars and skirmishes, ending in 1902, the entire peninsula became a 
possession of England. Rather than return home, Cary stayed to see how 
the new government would cope with this situation. After serving 11 
years, Louis Alexander Cary died there in 1907. 


Though the exploits of Cary were of interest to the folk who lived 
in the Caryville section of town, they did not attract widespread atten- 
tion elsewhere. However in 1927, Caryville once again leaped into the 
headlines....An historical blacksmith shop was located near the Holden 
Box Farm in Caryville. It had been operated from 1880 and past the 
turn of the century by Judson E. Camp. After the horse and buggy days 
ended, the shop fell into disrepair. When Judson Camp died, his son took 
possession of the property and converted the landmark into a storage 
barn. 


Early Sunday morning January 9,1927, Judson's son, Ernest T. was 
awakened by his wife who told him she smelled smoke. The couple dis- 
covered that the blacksmith shop was on fire. At this point, the fire 
was contained to the side of the shop. Ernest tried to put it out 
with a garden hose, but discovered it was too short. He called the 
Fire Department and the Medway Fire Department responded. When the 
fire spread quickly, the men were forced to call in more men and Mil- 
ford sent men and equipment to the scene. 
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By 4 A.M., the citizens of three communities were reacting to 
the fire. Medway and Milford residents were aware there was a fire, 
but not of its location. However, any who left their homes, soon 
discovered the pre-dawn sky frighteningly illuminated by the red 
glow of the fire in the direction of Caryville. 


Residents of Caryville had more to worry about than the bright 
glare of the fire. When the blaze made progress across their lawns 
and began to lick at their homes, their alarm and the reaction of 
the firemen prompted those citizens of Caryville to fear that the 
entire neighborhood would be burned to the ground. Finally the 
fire was brought under control and the Camp family's home was saved 
from serious damage but the blacksmith shop was completely destroyed. 
Although people in 1927 were not as conscious of the importance of 
historical landmarks as they are today, the citizens of Caryville 
expressed regret that this familiar shop existed no more. 


A humorous sideline to this story occurred in Hopedale. A 
young lady, unnamed, had been reading about the possibility of a 
war with Mexico. Fire whistles '55' indicated a fire out of town. 
When she heard a number of whistles and then could not find the 
code in her directory, she assumed that war with Mexico had been 
declared. So, she awakened her family and neighbors with such a 
declaration...Although the people of Hopedale felt sorry about the 
Camp family's loss, they could not help but be relieved that the 
fire was better thaw a war with Mexico. 


James J. Buckley 


DEATHS DONATIONS 


Caroline M. (Stockton) Dunlap : 
William A. Crouse Jr. SERS pen andoaRase 
Rindeeeetta (in memory of Lea & Arthur 


Linda (Maguire) Bradley Collings) 


Donna J. Arcana Lenore Colletto 


Michael D. DeLuca June Hall Merrick 
Deborah A. Whitney M.Lillian York 
: Alcide Bruneau 


Barbara C. Benes : 
Mark C. Fields The Hastings family 


Marjorie Fennessey 
(in memory of Howard 
Richardson) 


Susan M. (Marcotte) Thurston 
Patricia J. O'Malley 

| James Caddick 

| Leo Gill 

| Richard Lamphier 

| Jeannette M. (Mellia) Hannigan 
Helen (Romakiatas) Padula 

| Gerard J. Wright Jr. 

| Karen B. Allen 

| Lillian A. (Binks) Sawyer 
Laura (Corbett) (Woodman) Rodenhiser 
| Alice H. (Lucas) Levitre 

Doris D. (Nadeau) Martin 
Joseph P. Mancini 

Russell H. Chase 

Patty Ann Riffle 

Alice Pincince 

William Ridge 

Dr. Leo Gaudette 


Front: Gene 
First row: 


Second row: 


Third Row: 


poe pote te 


pe a ee : s ~ 

: : -wie | EIGHTH GRADE ADIL 
Godin, Louis Patrick, Edward Mousseau, George 
Norma Rotati?, Mary Thomas, Mary Dipietro, Yv¢ 
Inessa Giganti, Virginia Burr, Annette Berure 
Brunetti, Anita Richard, _ : 
Robert Cote, Fred Jones, Russell Whelan, : 

Helen Tebo, Stasia Palkovich, Ruth Dore, Hele 
Edgar Garneau. 

John Ridolfi, Raymond Smith, John Whelan, Arm 

Guerin, Kenneth Reid William Ridge, Elmer Am 
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CLASS OF JUNF 19 


AY 
nq, John Froment, Raymond Phaneuf 
edoux, Constance Godin, Mary Symms?, Gloria Meotti, 


Helen Garneau?, Jeanette Rainey, Vera Stenson, Viola - 
ga Tucker, Audrey Brown, Doris Guyette, Margaret Dore, : 
amati, Ernest Collamati, Fugene Dugas, Frank Kozimor , —. 
— 
billard, Paul Barrette, | : _,Carroll White, Rayuond 
49 3 


Paul Sahagian, Edgar Menard, Joseph Spas, Agusto Bozzi 


MEMORIES--- 


What makes or what 'sparks' a memory? Likely, every person would 
have a different answer. 


I submit the following picture as one of mine. It was back in the 
"30s and '40s, my grandparents had a radio that duplicated the one 
shown here. It had push buttons instead of a dial, and what fun it was 
to change the stations with just a push of the finger!! One button 
read TV and how we puzzled over that. First 
off, as a’ child, I didnt) know what. 7. 
stood for- and secondly I couldn't com- 
prehend a picture coming out of that piece 
of furniture. This console stood alone in 
a corner of the living room...-:At ouF 
house, we had a Philco radio that sat ona 
stand. Many hours--late afternoons and 
evenings were spent in front of it, chang- 
ing the dial to hear our favorite shows. 

On Sundays, as a youngster I couldn't 
wait to hear UNCLE WALLY(WTAG) read the 
comic strips, while I followed along with 
the paper. Late afternoons we could listen 
to what we called "SOAPS"---Helen Trent, 
Stella Dallas, Guiding Light, Mr. Keen 
(tracer of lost persons), One Man's Family, 
Baby Snooks & Daddy, Lum 'n Abner and on 
and on. 

Evenings and saturdays provided : The 
Shadow, The Green Hornet, Sky King, Fibber 
McGee and Molly, Ozzie and Harriet, Captain 
Midnight, Amos 'n Andy, Major Bowes Show. 
The list is@endiless; but I'll letiyvoueti lisinethe, reste 


Movies were a great luxury and our pleasures were much simpler in 
those days. As a teen-ager, I thrived on books from the library--how 
many read today for enjoyment? 


I was reading a magazine article about a boy in the 1940s who went 
door-to-door trying to earn money by selling hand cream--well 
didn't go door-to-door, but my friend and 
I tried to sell fresh vegetables(carrots, corn, 
radishes, cucumbers) at a homemade roadside stand. 
We had to pick and clean the vegetables and 
spent hours sitting by the side of the road..... 
The boy in, the story didn't sell anything(his 
Mom finally“). We didn't get rich, but if we 
made 75¢ to $2.00 in one day, we thought we 
were rich!! What a great way to spend a day for 
8-10 year olds 77. 


‘si 


How many of the following nuances are you 
aware of" or 'guilty of'?....Do you remember 
when we re-soled or heeled our shoes? Are there 

any cobblérvesetiliewn business? . .o. «1 


PHILCO 
It seems our mothers and grandmothers never had a spare minute. 
They made aprons and sometimes dresses and blouses from patterned grain 
bags. They darned the holes in our socks(I still do). They turned col- 
lars on men's shirts--I have in the past--but no more......... 
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Do you remember when we made covers for school books from a news- 
paper or a paper bag? I bet my grown children do!!(today the covers 
have to be fancy, depicting a personality or picture--and cost a pretty 
penny)..... Have you ever had a string-saver box? I received one as a 
wedding gift( it took me a while to figure out what to do with it).... 


How our lives have changed over the years! I belong to the gener- 
ation who took the word-SAVE- seriously. Of course, the times have 
changed and they dictated many of our actions. However, looking back-- 
we all survived and often were more content. 


Who knows what the future holds----maybe the 'old way of life' wa: 
aeemeomiat sarter all....:.. 


1869 


1871 
1874 
1882 
1886 
1890 
1894 
IO 2 
1908 
1920 
1934 
1936 
1938 
1941 
1943 
Fels) 
1980 


1990 


ETA 


TOWN HISTORY 


School Superintendents 


First vote and appropriation by Town to establish office of 
a Superintendent. (Rev.) Joseph T. Massey appointed. 


Nathan A. Cook 

1996 Robert G. Coffill,Jr. 
Roland Hammond M.D. 

1997 Joseph F. DiPietro 
Daniel A. Wade, Rev. 

2002587T.C. Mattocks 


Nathan A. Cook 
KEK KKKKEKEKKKK KK KKK KK KKK KKK KY 


Nathan W. Sanborn M.D. 


A WINTER DAY 


Elmer E. Sherman BY 
Marilyn McNeil. de Latour 
Herbert F. Taylor Snowflakes glisten like prism lights 
Reflecting sunshine - Nature's sights 
F.G. Atwell Drifts up high on country lanes, 
Blankets of white like counterpanes, 
Carroll H. Drown Mountains of snow beside the stream, 
High as the roof where blizzards teem, 
Melden E. Smith Ponds so solid that skaters glide 
Round and round - from side to side. 
John H. Gotschall Trees icicled like feathered plumes, 
Magic forest - snow filled blooms, 
Jules I. Philie Country scene - with icy way, 


God creates a Winter day. 
Jerome P. Fogwell 


Borrowed from the Council on Aging News 
Percy L. Rowe Letter. 


Anthony C. Minichiello 
Peter Vangel 


Malcolm L. Patterson ~1l- 


Woonsocket, RI, (ctv 2/ 190% 


‘E. SCOTT, Dr. 
Light and Heavy Teaming. Also Dealer in Cows. 


TELEPHONE CONNECTION. RESIDENCE, SCOTT HILL. 


LETTERHEADS 


From Past Town Businesses Baie 
1912-1924 PY... PA tren. yee Le. 


a 


“To JAMES MUNROE, Dr. 
ALL KINDS OF MASON AND CARPENTER WORK AND GENERAL JOBBING 


PROMPRE At psi DED To: 


ull, Upass, La? Eb igc 


ND. teas fe Alt 
EDMUND GOGGIN, Dr. 


ICE AND “WooD 


Cord and Prepared Wood for Sale. 


Dt eh seh rE. F. COOKE aan 
a a ee ee ae eat Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 
CA ety sperasiee aeer > eee . 
Wi, Aud’ T0 E.'S. BROTHERS, Dr. WOOD, LUMBER AND ICE. 
# CAT tise OF ALL KINDS. i Teaming and Jobbing of All Kinds. 
dochcones cna sacking RI Feast te aevcets MECHANIC STREET. 
ae pha sae ks Lote ee By ae of a4 ee. a g/7 
ee 
¢ 2 
aad AUT A Le by Oe ee 7% LIES Or ck ee A 
Ae / x 4 tH Marker, 
To F. THAYER, D 


DEALER IN 


GRO GE RUE S17 H AWogeeaN DD 1G RA TH 


COAL, WOQD AND TEAMING. 
Telephone 8639-2, Milford. Dealer in 


t Choice Groceries, Pure Teas and Coffees. 


Flour, Grain and Mill Feed a Specialty. 


An aoe © 1 Ee] 


ww WOODEN PACKING CASES — 


CARYVILLE, MASS. 


pula AG 
EAT rote oes 15 


SOLD TO. Iodine “ie Mille Koce{ pat lil sai) 
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Reprinted from the National Economic Review of The New York Times—January 9, 1967 


Locate your plant in the heart of the 
“Golden Triangle” 


es MASSACHUSETTS 


0 Rees: 


14s. growing community 


“‘The Golden centered ina 
Triangle’’ growing market 


a 8 


' 
eA 


4 Jee ae @ ideal distribution center 
‘— “of ; ey, eNO i iy , mi @ diversified labor force 
; © choice industrial sites available 


@ U.S. 495 Interchange connect- 
ing major highways 

@ favorable tax structure 

@ within range of 363,000 sci- 
ence-oriented technicians and 


more than 400 research and 
development laboratories 


For further information write to the 


Bellingham 
Industrial 
Development 
Commission 
BELLINGHAM INDUSTRIAL PARK P.0. Box 2 
© 135,000 square feet of space suitable for heavy or light manufacturing e Close to large Cities: Boston, Worcester, % 
Prov;dence, Woonsocket ¢ Unlimited amount of live steam .available from two Dillon High Pressure Boilers » 5,000,000 Bellingham, Massachusetts 


gallons of processing water from adjacent source (see photo above) * Complete Sprinkler system * Suspended fluorescent 
‘ighting « Ample loading platforms and elevators * Access to Routes 16, 95, 109, 126, 140 and 495 Inner Belt now under 
construction © Completely air-conditioned offices * Ample hard-topped parking arcas ¢ Plant complete'y enclosed with 
security fencing ¢ For future development this plant is located on II, Acres of land @ Build to suit tenant 

Phone or Write Mr. Joseph Vendetti 14 Pearl Street, Bellingham, Mass, 533-6633 of 528-3456 


BELLINGHAM 495 
INDUSTRIAL PARK 


500 acres located on Interstate 
Route 495 at the Route 126 
Interchange. Telephone for in- 
formation 473-3131. 


John J, Casey Insurance Agency, Inc. 
Auto ¢ Accident © Fire * Health © Life » Casualty 


No. Main Street 229 Main Street 
Bellingham, Mass. Milford, Mass. 
NORFOLK COUNTY TRUST CO. 473-4700 473-4045 
This advertisement is sponsored by the following firms and organizations: 
ALMACS SUPERMARKETS CASEY, JOHN J, INSURANCE AGENCY, INC. “HILL, RICHARD C. 
Quality—variety—service *250 acres bordering Route 495 
BELLINGHAM 495 INDUSTRIAL PARK CUMBERLAND CONSTRUCTION CO., ING. © —2. minutes to either Bellingham 
BELLINGHAM INDUSTRIAL DEVELOPMENT — Concrete contractors Spausnun intercenge 
COMMISSION MARCHAND MACHINE WORK, INC. 
BELLINGHAM INDUSTRIAL PARK GARELICK BROS. FARMS, INC. 
BELLINGHAM LUMBER “Taste the freshness” NORFOLK COUNTY TRUST COMPANY 
ne pete ade TEXTILE MACHINE SHOP, INC. 
BENZENOID ORGANYS, INC. HART REAL ESTATE Precision machining on electronic parts 
Dye stuffs & chemicals Real estate specialists TROTTIER’S EXPRESS INC. 
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DIVISION OF HIGHWAYS 
JOHN N. COLE, CHainman 


FRANK D. KEMP 
JAMES W. SYNAN 
COMMISSIONERS 


ir. Herold «i. Bullard, 


Chairman of Selectmen, Che Commonwealth of Massachusetts 


Bellinghem, Wass. “ 
Deer Sir; 

Severel weeks ago you called the attention of this 
departinent to an old wooden bridge over the Charles River on 


North iiain Street in the town of Bellinghan. 


The Bridse Engineer has looked into the matter and 


made a report as to the condition of the bridge, in which he 


estimetes thet it will cost about $150 to strengthen the bridge 


for another year or two, or about 33500 to do ore substantial 


work. 
The Comnissioners have considered the matter, end 
have directed me to inform you that if your Board cecides to 


have the more substantial work done this department will pay 


helf the cost (on the basis of a total expense of $300), pro- 


viced the town will pay the other half. 


The following extract from the Bridge Engineer's re- 


port is sent to you for your information:- 


"The bridge has a spen of 22 feet and a roadway about 
18 feet wide. The floor joists rest on dry rubble mesonry 
abutments end ere elso supportec in the middle on a 6"x8" 


beam suspended at each end by an iron rod to « timber 
A truss. 

"Me trusses are in such poor condition that it is 
doubtful if they add anything to the strength of the 


structure. The bridge is posted to carry not over 3 tons 


but it will carry considerably more then that without 
the assistance of the trusses. 


"If the bridge is to be continued in use for a 
pericdc of several years, the trusses snould be rebuilt 


and the 6"x8" cross beam replaced by a very much heavier 


beam. The abutments might also be pointed with cement 
mortar. But if 2 new bridge is to be built within a 
year or two, I would suggest supporting the present 
center cross beam on posts or piles driven into the 
pea of the river, as the floor joists and plank are 

in fairly good condition." 


Yours truly, 


— hue Me sees 


lay 10, 1922 DEPARTMENT OF PUBLIC WORKS 


JOHN N. COLE, commissiongr 


STATE HOUSE, BOSTON-9 


Executive Secretary 


ued success. 


MAILEOX 
NEWS 


Historical Commission, 


Enclosed is a donation to the 
Historical Commission for the Crimp- 
ville Comments newspaper. My husband 
and I would love to receive this 
during our stay in Florida. 

Thank you, 
Pat Rotatori 


Just a short note to say thank 
you for continuing to send "Crimp- 
ville Comments". I really enjoy 
them as I used to read them from 
cover to cover when my parents re- 
ceived them. 

Also enclosed is a small dona- 
tion in their memory(Arthur & Lea 
Collings). They were residents of 
Bellingham for 50 years. 

May the Historical Commission 
and Crimpville Comments have contin- 

Sincerely, 
Brenda(Collings) Page 


To the Director, 


My letter is an inquiry for my 
brother, Andor de Jony, Jr.,age 84, 
retired and a Florida resident. 

He wishes to learn of Ruth Bates 
Carr, sister of Windsor Bates, who 
originally lived in So.Bellingham 
in the 1930s. 

My brother went to high school 
in Franklin with Ruth Bates. 

Our family once lived on old 
SeotewHitl Rd. Our father, Andor de 
Jony Sr. became your Town Moderator 
in 1950s (deceased in 1965.) 

I graduated,class of 1942 from 
the first Bellingham High School. I 
am widowed twice, 77, hale and 
hearty and a year-round resident of 
Sandwich, MA. 

Enclosed find a donation toward 
Crimpville Comments. May I request 
a copy of the next edition? 


Thank you for History Happenings. 


Lenore(deJony) Colletto 


Crimpville Comments, 


Enclosed find a donation for the 
"Comments". I love reading and re- 
reading each one which I share with 
others. 

I hope to come up with some 
stories and incidents pertaining to 
being a Bell. school bus driver for 
14 years. 

Please note this donation is in 
memory of my husband. 

Marge(Richardson) Fennessey 


Bellingham Historical Society, 


Enclosed is a small donation 
for the Crimpville Comments which I 
continue to enjoy. 


Liban work 


Tomcthe Editor: 


I have at various times read 
issues of the Crimpville that was 
sent or given to me by relatives 
and classmates who still reside in 
Bellingham. Having been raised and 
schooled in Bellingham prior to 
moving to Connecticut, I have found 
articles in your publication very 
interesting and it allows me to 
keep up to date with some of the 
past goings on in town. 

I have.just received my 1st 
mailed copy(#158)issue and am look- 
ing forward to receiving future is- 
sues. Having graduated from the 
first High School Building(currently 
the Keough school) in 1951 and see. 
ing our class picture in issue #155 
sure brought back many fond memories. 

Enclosed you will find a contri- 
bution to help in defraying the 
COSTS OL. this. publication. 

AL BRUNEAU 
GLlasseot 61951 


A kind word is never thrown away. 
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Bellingham Historical Commission 
3 Common Street PRST STD 
Bellingham, MA 02019 
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Certificate of Survival 


This certifies that____ SSCS: COME, 
suumounted, and clherwise survived what shall heretofore be known as 


Che Great Blizzard of 1978 


10:20 A.M. February 6, 1978-6:20 B.M. February 8, 1978 
Town Selectmen declare Local Emergency, Goremnon Dutakes declares 
stale of emergency 
President Carter declares Federal disaster area 
National Guard and U.F. slimy catled in February 7, 7978 
Records set: 

Worst winter in 105 years 
Record snowfall in a 24 hr. period 27.1 inches 
Record winds 79 m.fr.h. 


“denet ph isk esa ee 
Hate Representative 


distributed by Donat LaPlante after the 
Blizzard of '78 
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